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. LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
A Wood Soldier Msd Thv Barmeny.
Dear Uncle led: I wonder if yes

bag and carried me around from one
place to another. Hs gave me to an-
other man. I went for an auto rideevery day. He gave me to a grocer
for some bread along, with nine other
Bennies. He pat me In a safe, some-
thing had happended while I was in
this safe. It began to get very warm,
then very red.

THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE
BOYS AND GIfiLS DEPARTMENT

IP

saddle on tightly. .Than we put fas
crupper under the horse's tail.

When this is done we put th bridle
en his head and fasten the threat
latch.

Then we back him into ths shafts
and fasten the holdback Straps,

Then we fasten the traces ta the
whittle-tre- e and put th ria through
the rings on the bridle and fasea
them.

After this is done we put ths reins
thruuga the hooka on the eaeaie ui
haimea.. Then the horse is ready to
Start. -

Lewis pollock. Age u.
Mansfield. -

t arouses the sense that any good thing,
abused gives evil results. ,

An Original Fairy Story.
Once upon a time, ever eo long ago,

when there were fairies, a little 'girl
was born In the town of F-- -- She
was named Xaisy. and grew op to be
a thoughtful, useful little girl; always
merry and kind-hearte- d, often spend-
ing her playtime in picking flowers for
sick people, or in making someone else
happy.

She preferred to do this rather than
buy anything for herself. Everyone
loved the good little girl. She had a
sweet, smiling face, bright, golden
Curls and was always dressed to white.- -

One day "while Daisy was dancing
along the road singing gaily and hold-
ing in her hands some very pretty
flowers, a little old woman hobbled out
of the woods and sank wearily down by
the roadside. She was really a fairy
named Lightheart who had often heard
about the little girl and wanted to test
her kindness.

"Good morning, mother," said Daisy
lh her cheery voice. "You look tired
and worn out. Would you not like
these pretty flowers that I found in the
field this morning; and won't you tell
me where you live? Perhaps I can help
you do your work so that you may
rest."

"Oh, thank you!" said the old wom-
an. "You may come with me and I
will show you where I live, but you
may not like my work."

She led the little girl away and
Daisy was never seen again, but beau-
tiful flowers grew all over the fields
ever since that time. They have yel-
low centers and white petals and they
are known now as white daisies.

No one ever found out what became
of Daisy, although people who be-

lieve in fairies think she was changed
into a fairy, too, and the daisy of the
field reminds us of the beautiful golden
haired Daisy of that other time.

MARY A. BURRILL, Age 18.
Stafford Springs.

A Robber Story.
Long ago there were a great many

robbers in England. One day a party
of people was traveling through the
forest where the robbers dwelt. A con-
versation was being carried on about
robbers. One man who had six pounds
said: "I am afraid of having my money
stolen. What can I do with it?"

A woman who was more common
than the rest said: "Put tt in your
boots." '

The man did so at once. Just then
the coach door was opened and a man
with a mask over his face demanded
money.

The common woman said: "You will
find what you want in that man's
boot."

The people were angry and asked
the common woman what she told
where the money was Xor.

She told them all to come to her
house the next day and she would tell
them.

The next day they all went to her
house. When she was asked about the
money she said: "I had a larger
amount with me than that man did,
and I thought I would rather lose six
pounds by paying that man back, than
lose all of my money."

The people were pleased with her
answer.

RUTH CREGAN, Age 13.
Wilson ville.

Rules far Yoang Writer.
1. Writ plainly on eat side the

PMW only, and number. th pages.
1. Una pen and ink,- - not pencil'
I. ' Short and pointed articles wilt

be given preference. , Do not Uselover
J60 word

. Origin! stories or ' letter only
wia be need.

5. .WHte year ram, ag and. ad-dre- es

plainly at the bottom of the
'"Address all eommuaioat-o-- ui to .Uncle

od. Bulletin Office.

"Whatever you are Bo that! i.
Whatever you say Be trust"--.- :

Straightforwardly act, jp
. B honest In fact.- - Bo nobody olao but .yon." ... t

POETRY.

How He Saved the Fourth.
: 15 for Bmlle-TJ- ps as smiling as broadj
' as bo could.
t He thought ho would chop him a lit' tie spare woo;

On this glorious Fourth it Is fine, don't
vou know.

, To swing a big axe and make yours
I sett gTowi

tH! ha! " cried Sir Smlle-Up- s,

"these hoards I shall take.
For a jnonstrous, sfrong chest they
Tl,1 0" Fout'o aee

ers around.
, And eyebrogs and fingers an strewn,

, b the ground.

i "And mothers are walling. "What for!
do you buy

Such foolish explosives T and fathers
shout. Why!"'

'Thus saying. Sir Bmlle-T7- ps quick
straddled his chest.

Threw out his shoulders and pulled 1

Then' the chest flew on wings, as 1
have been told.

And passed through those' places
where crackers are sold;

Not for eating, oh, no; hut the kind
that make noise

.The kind that are liked by some big
men and boys.

Elr Smlle-Up- s sat smiling an hour or
more,

As boys empty-hande- d came out of
each door;

fill
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Sxact Copy of Wrapper,

The old cat looks anxious then, and
makes them come and lie down quiet-
ly.

ELIZABETH WARD, Age 10.
Norwich.

Brussels' Chamber ef Horrors.
There Is one notable monument of

Belgian art of whose fate we have as?
yet hesrd nothina. This is the
Wierts Gallery at Brussels. Popularly!
described as "Tiorrors, the Belgian's
pictures are nothing of the kind, ex-
cept to the populace. Most are
masterpieces, descriptive of human
terror and frightfulnesa

Wiertz seems to have been Inspired
by the Netherlands War of eighty-fiv- e
years ago, and his best scenes are of
the tragedies of invasion. A mother
and babe crouching in the corner of a.
cottage are being shot by leering"!
troopers. A drunken soldier, with his
arm round a Belgian lady, ha his
brains blown out by her pistol her
expression of horror is marvelous. In.

Faim, Folle. et Crime" he represents
a mother, driven maa ny nunger, sit
ting by the kitchen fire with her baby

When next he was seen he was Tto4:"-.,?V.- h
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on her knees. From the pot on tht
fire protudes one of the baby's legs.
Wierts could paint other subject., as
his women and that famous dog in his
kennel show, but his prophetic limning
of German frightfulnesa in Belgium is
interesting today. Pall Mall Gazette.

The Power ef a Poet.
Bignor d'Annunzio, Italy's poet-id- ol

and political leader, comes nearest of
all men to justify the dictum of
Fletcher of Saltoun regarding the
power of the poet as a law-mak-

For d'Atmunzio has "sung" Italy into
war by his own ballads. In order that
Fletcher may not suffer from the usu-
al mistrtaotation. his actual words may
be here set down. They are taken
from an "Imaginary Conversation:"
"I knew;" he says, "a very wise man
so much of Sir Christopher's senti-
ment that he believed if a man were
penult ted to make all the ballads he
need not care who should make the
laws of a nation." London Chronicle.

New York has about 700,009 school
children. -
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ever thought that an of the wooden
toys have such long travel before yoa
have them your own.

The people In other lands' have
worked hard before the toys could be
made. The men mast chip and chop
and chisel and paint and giae to snake
soldiers and boats and all torts of
wooden toy. nice and neatso I will tell of a wooden soldier
made In Germany.

There was tn Germany, ft tr and
flowers and grasses grew around! It.
the birds flew to and fro ia Its
branches, aad bunnies had picnic in
its shade.

One day the franate saw th wood-
man come to the wood and they
heard him say. "This tree wfl! do to
chop," so they, turned sadly away for
they coad have na more nice picnics
under its beaotlful Shady toughs.

When the woodman had chopped It
dowa it was drawn ah a sledge to a
saw-p- tt Where ft was aawn into
planks and boards which were piled
upon the saw -- pit's banks.

The carpenter said: "I . like that
wood." So he told hie children - to
come and help him carry some of the
timber home.

The toy-mak- er came the carpen-
ter and asked for few piecee to
make some toys, and he took then, to
his shop.

And he sat and chipped aad carved
away and by and by it looked like a
man, and at last it looked ttk a sol-
dier.

Of course It Wasn't finished, for lie
had to glue on its arms and ran and
the little green stand to put under
the soldier's feet.

Then a toy merchant came, with a
motor car. and asked II as had any
toys to sell. So the soldier was
placed in a box with eleven more and
he stayed for a little while in a shop
window.

But one day a rich man bought him
for his children and hi travels ended
on the nursery taMa

Our wooden toys are mostly Im-
ported, and they also eoane from Aus
tria, Holland and Switzerland.

FLORENCE WHITE, Age 1L
Willimantie.

Theoghts.
Dear Uncle Jed: All of as have

thoughts of one kind or another. Ev
erything depends upon them, because
thoughts lead to words and to actions.
We should banish an evil thoaghts
and cherish those which are helpful
and good.

Thoughts travel faster even than
the lightning! We think of some
place that we have visited, and in less
than a momement our power of
thought has cameo, ns there, no mat
ter if It be at the ether side of the
world.

Two men were sitting In a log-cab- in

away in the backwoods of Amer
ica. Presently, one of thm spoke to
the other, but got no reply. On re-
peating his question in a louder voice,
his friend started, and then said.

"My thoughts have suddenly planted
me down in the old home, thousands
of miles from here. 1 could see every-
thing quite distinctly, and hear them
talking also, and now yen have quite
as suddenly brought ma back!

We sometimes speak of persons as
being thoughtful in contrast with
those who are thoughtless, bat when
we do this, it is for the purpose of
distinguishing between those who are
negligent and thoss who are careful
and attentive.

If we are diss, thoughts of the past
will teach us some useful lessons. We
think, for instance, of duties we have
neglected; of faults we have commit
ted. Let us be grateful to those who
have been so kind and good to as.
and strive to repay them by our con
duct.

If any thought of the unklndnees
of others lingers in our memory.- - we
should strive to banish it. There is
an excellent motto that we should all
do well to bear in mind:

"Write injuries In dust, and kind
ness in marble." That is to say, try
and quickly forget an Injury, but al
ways rember any act of kindness.

JESSIE BREHA-UT- .

East Norwich, N. Y.

The Ungrateful Seldier.
Dear Uncle Jed: Not quite a hun

dred years after the time of Sir Philip
Sidney there was a war between the
Swedes and the Danes. One day a
great battle was fought,' and the
Swedes were beaten, and driven from
the field.

A soldier of the Danes who had
been slightly wounded was sitting on
the ground. He was about to take a
drink from a flask. All at once he
heard some one say:

"O Sir! Give me a drink, for I am
dying." It was a wounded Swede who
spoke. He was lymg on the ground
only a little way off.

The Dane went to htm at once. He
knelt down by the side of his fallen
foe. and pressed the flask to his lips.

"Drink," said he. "for thy need is
greater then mine.

Hardly had he spoken these words,
when the Swede raised himself on his
elbow, pulled a pistol from his pocket,
and shot at the man who had befriend
ed him.

The bullet grazed the Dane's shoul
der, but did not do him much harm.

"Ah, you rascal!" he creid. I be
friended you; and yoa repay me by
trying to kill me. Now I will punish
you. I would have given you all the
water yoa wanted, but now you shall
only have half." And with that he
drank the half of it, and then gave the
rest to the 8wede.

When the king of the Danes heard
sjout this he sent for the soldiers and
had them tell the story Jast as H was.

"Why did you spare the life of the
Swede after he had tried to kill you?"
asked the king.

"Because sir." said the soldier, "I
could never kill a wounded enemy."

"Then you deserve to be a noble
man" said the king, and he rewarded
him by making him a knight, and giv-
ing him a noble title.

Our Schael Fsir.
Dear Uncle Jed: Our school is 'only

a small one, but like the rest it had a
fair. It was td show the people of
our community what our school did in
agriculture.

The desk ia the front of the room
was covered with flowers, pickles, bread
butter, biscuits,-cake- , and other things
that were baked; other desks were
covered with pumklna, potatoes, sewing
novelties, corn, two kittens, a ban-
tam, buckwheat, seeds, squashes, pep-
pers, tomatoes, beats, beans, apples,
radishes, cup-cake- a, and hitched out-
side was a pony and outfit.

We were awarded paper prisea
.everything was made or raised by the
pupils. We had qalta a tew via ttore.
We hope-- to have a still better fair
next year.

The prize book t had last time
"Little Prady has been interesting to
my friends as well as myself.

LENA A. PALMER, Age 10.
Eaglevlle.

The paint crackled and down wt
went into a deeo cellar. Then the
safe begaa to get cool, it began to get
aarK.

When the grocer took me to thelight I saw that I had been in a fire.
Hera i remain in this little village of
Hampton, after all my trials.

FLORA HULINO. Age 1J.
Hampton.

A Visit te Wereeetar.
Dear Uncle Jed: I wish to ten vou

about my trip to Worcester. I went
to my grandma's to'stay a little while.

My aunt from Worcester came down
for the day, and said I could go back
wiin ner, ana pay a visit to my five
little cousins.

First we went br staa-- to the dnttthere We took the steam train for
futnam. On arrlvlnc there the
train did not connect, as-w- e expected,
so after waiting halt an hour wa took
th electric car. It was a nice ridwe went through several small towns.
and arrived there after a ride of
nearly five hours.

My cousins were very glad to see
ma as well as being very much sur-
prised.

The nekt day being Sunday, my
four cousins and myself went to walk.They took me to Elm Par and New
ton Hill. We could see all around,
and I thought the places were pretty.
When we returned from our walk I
treated them all to ice eream.

I also saw ths jitney-bu- s, but did
not ride in one.

I hM never been In such a large
city before thr t I could remember. I
had a nice time and' was 'not the least
bit home sick.

MILDRED WEAVER.
Hampton.

' Language.
Dear Uncle Jed: The only Language at court, and In the castle of

the great nobles, where the pomp and
state of a court was emulated, was
fsorman French.

In courts of law. the pleadings and
judgments were delivered in the same
tongue. In short, French was the
language of honor, of chivalry, and
even of justice; which the far more
manly and expressive Anglo-Saxo- n

was abandoned to the use of rustics
and hinds, whx knew no other.

Still, however, the necessary inter
course between the lords of the soil,
and those oppressed inferior beings by
whom that soil was cultivated, occa-
sioned the gradual formation of a
dialect compounded betwixt the
French and the Anglo-Saxo- n. In which
they could render themselves mutually
intelligible to each other; and from
this necessity arose by degrees the
structure of our present English lan
guage.

ANTHONY SKRABA, Age 12.
Versailles.

Her Little Kittens.
Dear Uncle Jed: our old cat has

three little kittens. They are suchpretty little things, so soft and so
frowsy. One is pure white, all ex-
cept a Uttle black spot on its fore-
head. We call him Spotty. One is
entirely black and she is named Jet.
The third is striped like a tiger, and
for that reason we call him Tiger.

He is not at all fierce, in spite of
his name, but plays with his brother
and sister, in a very friendly manner.
Sometimes they play so roughly that
there is danger of them being hurt.

Martha Washington
X Xast 89th St, 'Bear fifth Art.
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. ADVANTAGES
rs Ths 480 bedrooms are for the" eatehtatve wee ef mm --

gueets; the two lower floors
containing a magnificent res-
taurant with orchestral muala
evantng and the grand lobey
aed eeeond fleer with aumerau
prfcrate sartors are for both mas
an woman.

ft The service Is ef that even,
eeeefvl kift- -i neartyxan the

employee are wetwan; the tele-
phone and paging arstem Is de-
veloped to a eelenea; the cham-
ber maMe are scene tomeS te
aaslatln gueata In their rooma
and aH the Httle tnmga necea-aar- y

to the comfort ef a woman
traveler cm So aeauraS and are
oWerad graciously and at alt

ff To fc woman seeking pre
jl feaalonal, aoclal or bualness

prestige a residence at the Mar-
tha WasMngton Is s real asset,
ST A bright, cheerful room" coats 11 --SO par day and mora
for a larger room or one with
baM. Meat are aerved both
Table dttot and a la Carte. An
Illustrated hooMet eeta forth
other Inte --eating fasts snd will
be sent free.

Harmony ia the Home

Rests wiii the Cook

The best natured person in ths
world win get grouchy slaving over a
coal or wood fire.

Make the Queen of ths Kitchen
Happy with a

Modern Gas Range
GAS IS A TIME-SAVE- R

No building of fires er carrying out
ashes. Nothing to do but strike a
match and-- the firs is ready.

A Gas Range is aa Ornament tn the
Kitchen and a Joy to the Cook.

Order now before the Summer rush.
We are also headquarters for Hum-

phrey Oas Arcs; Welsbaca Reflex
Lights and Ruud and Vulcan Tank
Wats Heaters.

The CHy of Ncrvrich .
Gas and Electrical Dep'l

321 Mftin St, Alice Building

Mast Cigar are Good
THESE ARE BETTER

TOM'S -3 5c CIGAR
GOOD FELLOW 10c CIGAR

Try them and see.
TM08, M. SHEA. Prep. Franklin SS,

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Elizabeth M. O'Rourke, of' Provi-
dence: I have received the prize
book, "Witch Winnie's Mystery," for
which I thank you very much.

Mary Louisa Brush, of Bosrah:
Thank you very much for my prize
book, "Camp Fire Girls Across the
Sea." I have read most of it, and
tike it very well.

Carrie A." Pratt, of Pomf ret Cen-
ter: Please accept my thanks for the
prise book, "The Camp Fire Girls
Amid the Snows." I havs read it
through and I enjoyed it very much

Fredorlek Kendall, of Norwich: i
thank you for prise book, entitled
"Boy Scouts for Uncle Sam. I have
read it through and liked it very
much.

Bertha Fuller of Eagle-vine: X re-
ceived the prize book and thank you
.very much for it The name of it is
Madge, Norton, Captain of the Merry
Maid, I have read It and found it very
interesting.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

th

2 Grace Burrill, of Stafford Springs
Tom Fairfield Sit Sea,
J Ruth Cregan, of Wllsonvllle--T-he

Lady of the Forest.
4 Louis Pollock, of Mansfield

Dave Dashaway and His Hydroplane.
5 Mildred Weaver, of Hampton

Three tdttle Women at Work.
6 Jessie Brehaut, of Bast Norwich,

N. T. A Gay Charmer.
7 Leona A. Palmer, of Eagleville
The Maid of the Mountains.

Alex Dugas, of Versailles Tom
Fairfield in Camp. -

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE- -

AWAKES.

The Little Grass Sellers.
The Indians and negroes of warm

way, and can support heavy burdens
that a white man could hardly lift.
Not only do they bear them upon
their backs, but even upon their
heads. -

People have had negroes, carry
trunks on their heads for many miles.
As they practice this mode from the
time they can walk. They - balance
almost any object upon their heads
without holding it with the hands.

The Indiana, though they also carry
great loads on their heads, yet pre-
fer, as a rule, to carry them on their
backs.

In Mexico they take the load upon
the shoulders and keep it in place with
a broad cotton or leather band around
the forehead.

South of the United States is a
country called Yucatan. Going along
the country roads at night, you may
meet hundreds of men and women
coming to market. Not only men
and women, but boys and girls have to
carry their share. The people who
bring hay to the markets look like
walking haystacks at a distance.
With so much work to do. these boys

boys and girls cannot have much time
for school. They learn very little; but
most of them can count, and many
can read.

At one time the people of Tucatan
were the wisest in America. They
built temples and palaces that now
cover many acres with their ruins. No
one knows when they were built, butthey are great and grand.

CATHERINE NELSON, Age 12.
Versailles.

The Village Blacksmith.
Did you ever see a blacksmith? A

blacksmith works with iron. He heats
the iron until it is very hot. It is soft
when it is red hot. He puts the iron
upon, an anvil and strikes it with his
heavy hammer. He must be a very
strong man. Ho can make many things
of Iron. He makes shoes for horses
and nails them on their hoofs.

There was a blacksmith who lived
in Cambridge. Mr. . Longfellow used
to see him at work. He liked to see
him strike the hot iron, and to watch
him as he made it into many things.
A large tree grew very near the black-
smith's sfcop. It was a chestnut tree.
It had beautiful leaves and branches.
Mr. Longfellow wrote a poem about the
blacksmith. He spoke of the chestnuttree in the poem.

LEO POLIQUIN, Age 11.
Versailles.

HAPPY BIRDS

you think? That bird popped right in-
to that water and took a bath!

It was not long before other spar-
rows came, and mamma said I would
have my hands full if I kept them
supplied with water. But it was such
fun! I forgot all about being hot, and
mamma helped to carry the water; we
took it from the marble basin in her
room. It seemed as if the news had
spread all over town, by the way thesparrows and robins flocked there to
enjoy it.

I never saw a robin take a bath be-
fore, and 1 was so delighted! I could
hardly keep still; but I had to, for fear
of scaring them away. Folks say thatthe sparrows drive away the robins;
but don't believe it, for they went inbathing together just as peaceably as
could be. There would be two or three
In at a time,

I must tell you about the first robin
that came, he was so cute. He drank
all he wanted, and then he jumped intor a bath. I suppose he happened to
think of his mate, for he called to her.
Sho didn't come, and he kept calling
and calling; but finally, just as he had
finished his bath, she flew up. Then
she took a bath. .Wasn't tt funny for
him to know enough to call her? I did
wonder if he told her about the water;
.but it Bounded jtst like any robin's
call. ''There were a great many other
kinds of birds came, orioles and blue-
birds and. wrens, besides lots that I
didn't know the names of. There was
One lovely bird: he had pink on his
breast, and mamma said it must be a
rose-breast- ed grosbeak. He did not
Stay to take a bath; I wished he
would. The big dragon-flie- s came, too.
and they would drink and drink, as if
they were so thirsty.

When papa came home at noon, he
enjoyed the fun as much as mamma
and I did, for the birds kept coming. I
couldn't do anything but pour out
watec and watch them, all. the after-
noon, and 1 had been counting from
the first, and I was bound to get up to
a hundred. Paper said 1 wouldn't but
I did! And mamma said 1 was sura of
one thing that day I had made a
hundred birds haDoy. Selected.

Going Fishing, .

"I want to go," said Beth.
"You can't," said Jim.
Upon thia she began crying.
"You can watch me dig the Worms,

if you want to." -
Beth smiled, for if there was any-

thing she hated it was watching
worms. Jim knew this.

"I won't go unless you let tn catch
big fish, too," said Beth.

"You could if mamma will let yon.
If she does, bring the lunch and don't
fall down, as you always do," said
Jim.

Wlitle Beth was in the hoas Jim
dug a tin can full of worm. When
Beth came out he was ready.

On the way to the brook she saw a
snake, and my! how she screamed.
This frightened It and- - it wriggled
away.

When they reached the brook, Jim
Cut two poles, one for Beth and one
for himself.

"Hook my worm." said Beth. "I
don't like to see the poor worm." 'Then She turned her back on him
until the worm was hooked. --Then she
turned around and said: "Show me a
flshinjc place."

Jim took her up the brook where a
Uttle waterfall was ana said: "Here's
a good enough place."

She came and sat down. "Keep
still," said Jim.

He went to another place where he
baited his hook. Soon the cork bobbed
down. He knew he (had a bite. He
pulled his hook out and landed a trout.
He took it off, put it in ms pocKex ana
baited the hook. He did this several
times.

Suddenly remembering Beth, he went
to look for her and found ner sitting
in the brook. She said she would
have screamed but she remembered
that Jim told her to sit Still.

He lifted her out end wrapped his
coat around her and took her home.

They had the fish that Jim had
caught for supper, and how good they
tasted!

ELIZABETH PARKER.
Mansfield Four Corners.

The Boy Who Got There.
A Boston business man's plan where-

by he secured a reliable office boy was
to say the least unique and the results
showed that the business man was far-sight-

"Take this package out to 2763
Washington street," he said, handing
a package to tho first boy mat an-
swered his advertisement for "Boy
Wanted."

Half an hour later the boy returned
with the package.

"I walked more'n a mile an' gave it
up," said the boy. "It must be way out
to Dudley street."

"Here's a dime for your trouble,
young man," remarked the business
man. "You will never do for this Job."

Presently another boy presented
himself. He was sent on the same er-
rand.

"I walked clear out to 1200 Wash-
ington street and gave it up," he said,
returning nearly an hour later.

The business man gave him a quar-
ter, telling him that his services would
not be required.

It was more than three hours before
the third applicant for the position re-
turned. He was tired and dusty, but
his eyes were bright and unflinching.

"It was a long trip out there, sir,"
he said, "but I delivered the package
and here is a receipt from the man you
sent it to."

"That boy proved to be a winner,"
said the business man, referring to the
incident.

"I found that whatever he was sent
to do. he did, whatever the labor in
volred. It was ten years ago that he
first entered our employ."

ALIX DUGAS.
Versailles.

A Game of Ball.
Conrad Fletcher said: "Come, boys.

let's have a game of ball before the
recess is over."

As there were only six on a side,
two were only out.

Charlie himself went to the bat first.
He hit the ball, but nearly lost his first
base.

When all of Charlie's side got out but
Andy, Charlie had reached the third
base.

When Andy went to the bat Charlie
cried out to Andy: Knock me in!

"All right, Charlie," said Andy.
Godfrey, who was the pitcher, tried

all he could to put Andy out. He
cried out to Andy: "Why don't you hit
the ball?"

"Why don't you give better balls?"
said Andy.

Then he threw a quick ball, but An- -
dy"s eyes were quick, he hit the ball,
and not only knocked Charlie in but
made a home run.

When two got out, Ihe other side
went in. When Godfrey went to the
bat one was already out. So Godfrey
hit the ball, but made a foul.

Andy was quick and caught it.
Then the schoolbell rang so the

game was ended.
WILLIAM KLECAK, Age 13.

West Willlngton.

Farming in China.
Chinese farmers adopt many clever

aevices in order to get a good har-
vest. If a strong wind seems likely
to shake out the grains of rice by
beating the stalks one against .the
other, they tie a few sticks together
into small sheaves and by these means
the ears are protected.

Low mountains in China are often
cultivated to the very top. The sides
aro cut Into terraces, and these are
sometimes watered by streams con
veyed from below through bamboo
tubes. Every weed is removed with
the greatest patience, and whero there
is a corner in their fields quite unpro-
ductive, they plant therein some use
ful tree, such as the mulberry.

In some provinces, owing to the nat
ural fertility of the ground, and this
careful cultivation, three harvests are
gathered in the year.

. MIRIAM M. GROVER.
Norwich.

Fishing.
If a person wants to fish he should

have patience.
If he wants to catch any he should

keep still and out of sight
He should have a stout line and he

should have a good fishhook and good
bait. ,

The fish should be over five inches
long. , -

If they aren't five inches long they
should be thrown back.

LEON DIMOCK, Age. 11.
Mansfield.

Why Summer Is the Better Season.
t like summer better because I can

plant a garden, pick berries and pick
flowers.

I like to help my mother and father
on the farm. -

I like to play with my little slater.
She likes t pick flowers, too.
I like to hear the birds sing and 1

tike to walk barefooted.
MARGARET KUCIO--- -, Age 10.

Rhode Island's Immigrants.
Within the last few years Rhode

Island has had some interesting speci-
mens of immigrants. Perhaps you will
be surprised when I tell you that they
are deer and pheasants. The former
have come here for protection, because
they find hey may rove unmolested in
our woods. "They have become a fre-
quent sight in the northern part of our
state and may be seen wandering about
on moonlight nights in secluded mead-
ows and often in shady apple orchards.

Our pheasant immigrants live much
like the partridges but do not seem so
wild. They frequent grain fields and
wallow in tall grass. One can hear
them call their mates with a peculiar
note, similar to that of the peacock,
and yet much like the coo of a dove, at
almost any time during the summer
months. Most of them have a dull
brown plumage, but a few of them
have bright red .and green feathers.
They are about the size of a small
hen and have long, sweeping tails
which almost touch the ground as they
strut about.

We Rhode Islanders are proud of
these newcomers and would be glad to
welcome more like them.

ELIZABETH 'M. O'ROURKE.
Providence, R. I.

Our Walk.
Our teacher took us all for a walk

one afternoon. We wanted to find asmany kinds of flowers as we could.
We followed the road and after we
had walked for quite a long time we
came to an old house.

We went in the woods by the house
to see if we could find some pink la-
dles' slippers. We only found two
blossoms, but there were a lot of buds.

. On our way back to the road I saw
a bird fly out of the grass by a pine
tree, and thinking that there might bea nest there, looked and found the nest
with four hungry little birds in it.

A little further on there was another
nest with four spotted eggs in it. Both
nests were well hidden.

We decided to go home through a
path that came out in back of the
schoolhouse. There was a spring be-
side the path and as we were all very
thirsty we were glad to get some of the
cool water. When we were almost to
the school we scared up a partridge
with little ones. One of the Baby
birds "hid under the leaves and One of
the girls stepped on it and killed it.By the time we reached the school-hous- e

we had quite a large bunch of
flowers, but we were all very tired.

GRACE BURRILL, Age 10.
Stafford Springs.

Make Your Vacation Complete

Nothing Perpetuate Your Good Times like

SATISFACTORY PICTURES
uch as made by the Cameras-an- d Kodaks wetsell, and

wishing to do everything on our part; so you c in enjoy
the pleasures of picture taking-w- e have decidedto roak.e
it possible for you to-ow- n a hdgh grade , - v

Camera At Little Cost
Very many of these aaas Strictly Newiand Unused, while
others have been used .some, yet none of thembnt will
take fine pictures, and.our guarantee ,goes with, every

A : "one,
just consider the following list? and. decirle quickly,

as in most instances there is only one ,of a.kind at these
orices. ' 1

, ? . ' -

nine: with srlee.
With cradcers in chest, and chest In' the seat

Wee Wisdom.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE- -

AWAKES.

Vacation days are the days when
most children count- - upon having
a good time, and if they know what
a good time is they Increase the joy

f Bring.
I have known children to think they

could have a good time by disobeying
their parents,' sad such children get
broken bones and scars they carry
for life If they do not happen be-

cause of their disobedience to get
drowned.

They used to ten me a good time
was innocent amusement, but I must
tell the Wide Awakes that a good
time Is any safe, Interesting or use-
ful employment.

It is as useful an employment to be
adding to one's pleasures as it is to
be adding to one's ability to do things
or to make money.

Pleasure need not be merely play
for It may Include agreeable work. For
Instance, the Wide Awake who
makes a book-cas- e tor his prize-boo- ks

not only in the work finds
pleasure, but in the abiding satisfac-
tion and convenience of his success.

There is pleasure in the making of
little gardens and the care of pets and
a knowledge of plants and birds. Ac-
tivity of the mind in service affords
pleasure as well as the activity of the
body in .games which add strength to
the muscles and color to the cheeks
and brightness to the eyes.

"All work and no play makes Jack
a dull boy," and all play and no work
Is liable to make of Jack a lasy and
useless man.

A good time, then, is play or em-
ployment which Is agreeable and adds
to a child's healthy growth and de-
velopment that adds to It's capacity
for knowing every good thing and

ONE HUNDRED

It was ths sixteenth of June, and a
dreadfully hot day. 1 remember the
date, because It was the day after my
birthday and mamma-wouldn'- t let me
go to school. I had a birthday party,
and was very tired, mamma said. My
head ached, and mamma said it would
ache worse if I went out in the hot
sun. Everybody said It seemed as if
they should melt; but as if I were
roasting. .

I sat by the front window with a
fan, trying to. get a breath of air; but
there wasn't any, and 1 kept saying I
knew I should suffocate if a breeze
didnt come along pretty soon, till
mamma told me if I would not talk
eo much I should be cooler.

So I looked out of the window to see
what I could see. The big stone block
opposite shut out the blue sky, and
the sidewalks were so glaring la the
sun, that I felfhotter than aver. There
were two maple trees in front of the
house; but the leaves looked wilted
and dusty, it had not rained for so
long.

We lived In Hartford, and boarded
on Capitol avenue. We had the front
chamber and two other rooms; but I
knew it was cooler down stairs, and
should have gone down If there had
not been Company in the parlor. Oh,
how glad 1 am that I didn'tl

There was a plasza in front, and the
roof was right under our windows, 1
was just thinking-- that I would go and
get a drink, when I saw a sparrow sit-
ting on the edge of the roof with bis
mouth Wide open, 1 called to mamma
to corns and see If he were sick, and
she said he was only hot and thirsty.

So I poured down a whole prtcherfuL
tt was a tin roof, with a gutter on the
edgo, so 'that the water stayed there;
the plaoe where it would havs run off
was stopped up with leaven and dirt,
eo it happened all right. And you
ought to have seen that sparrow I '

,Why, I thought fee would never stop
drinking! And then when I saw that
the water did run away a Uttle I
woured out some more, and what do

Regular

lY x IV2 Folding PockerKotiak". . $17.50
3x 4JA Folding Pocket Kodak. . 17.50
2T2 x 4i Folding Pocket Kodak. .. $15.00
iy2 x44 Folding Pocket Kodak.-.-- . $12.00
2yx 3j4 Folding Pocket Kodak. V $10.00

3

4
4

x 5 No. 1 Premo. . --v..
x 5 No. 2 Premo with Carry
Case and Holder . . . . .

$18.00 $ 9.00
$11.25 $ 6.00
$10.30

' $ 5.00

$10.00 $ 6.00
$ 6.30 $ 45
$12.00 $ 6.00
$ 8.00 $ 4.00
$ 5.00 " $ 2.00
$ 3.60 " $ 2.75
$ 2.70 $ 2.00
$ 1.35 ' $ 0

$ 3.60 $ 2-0-
0

$ 9.00 $ 4.00

34 x sy2 Quick Focus.
--

Va x AVx Bulls Eve.....
iy2 x Zy2 Flexo

VA x A Premo. ....
iy2 x

..... ....
- --T

3A x.AK Vttmo. . . ....

The Boston Tea Party.
Before the Revolutionary war. King

George saw that the Americans were
getting richer every day, so he said:

"They are getting too rich. We will
make them pay some of our debts."

So he put a tax on most everything
they used. After a long time of trou-
ble, the Americans got the tax off
everything but tea. Although the
Americans liked tea, they would not
buy any because it was taxed.

One night three vessels loaded with
tea sailed Into Boston harbor. The
people held a great meeting, but could
not think how to get the tea back to
England. At last on a dark and rainy
night a company of young men dressed
Up as Indians went aboard the ships
and threw the cargoes into the ocean.
Before the young men went home there
was not a pound of tea on the ships,

MADELYN SULLIVAN. Age 10.
Norwich.

"V

Why Every Girl Should Learn to Cook.
Every girl should learn to cook

when young.
When she gets big she Will want

to know how to cook her meals.
If she does not know how to cook

perhaps she will hare to hire Some
one to do cooking for her.

Cake and bread, which we buy ata bakery, usually isn't as good as that
which lye make.

If a girl knows how to cook she win
enjoy cooking.

ALFREDA WALKER, Age 10.
Mansfield.

How to Harness a Horse.
Every person should know the name

of every part of the harness.
The most important parts of a har-

ness are the saddle, breeching, collar
and haimea and bridle, ' with the
lines. '

When we harness a horse we firstput on the breastplate or collar, and
haitnes. Then we buckle the straps
which fasten the halmes.

After thia ia dnn wa in n h

-- "

. ... .

inbuoiutni uniui it

. Improve this opportunity as it may never come your
way again.

THE CRANSTON COMPANY
A complete stock of fresh Films and all Photographic

Supplies constantly on hand.

Our Developing and Printing is the very best and
our Pictures larger than printed elsewhere.
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My Penny Life.
Dear Uncle Jed: Once X was bright

and shiny, tint now I am dull and
greasy. First I came eat Of a Uttle
round vat, then Into a large draw.

I stayed In this drawer a long white,
A little boy took me for change. He
put me in a bank. The bank eat pon
a shelf beside aa old dock. The eM
clock kept me company, tot ha was
singing all the time.

Pennies kept dropping in until
there was a dollar. He took me to a
large bank. They gave ma to a strong
man. H rmt ma In a llttl
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